
Poems, 



The ftatute of thy beauty thou wilt takc 8 
Thou ufurerthat putlft forth all to ufe. 

And fuc a friend, came debtor for my fake. 

So him I loofc tktough my unkindc abufe; 

Him have I loft, thou haft both him and me* 
He paics the whole, and yet I am not free* 


A Love- Suite, 

IWHo ever hath her wift»,thou haft thy WiH, 
And Will too bootc,and Will in over-plus. 
More than enough am I that vexc thecftill. 
To thy fweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou, whofe will is large and fpacious. 
Not once vouchfafe to hide my will xn thine. 
Shall will in others feeme right gracious. 

And in my will no faire acceptance fhine : 
Thefea all water, yet receives raine ftill. 

And in abundance addeth to his ftore. 

So thou being rich in IVill adde to thy Will, 
One will of mine to make thy large mil more. 
Letnounkinde, no faire bcfcechers kill, 
Thinke all but one, and me in that one JVtfl. 
If thy foule checke thee that I come fo neerc, 

S weare to thy blinde foule that 1 Was thy mil. 
And will thy foule knowes is admitted there, 

T has farre for love, my Love-fuite fweet fulfill. 
WiU> will fulfill the treafttre of thy love, 

I fill fy full with willf, and sny will oee* 


mmm 






Vo 'ernes? 

In things of great receipt with eafe we prove,' 
Among a number one is reckon’d none. 

Then in the number let me pafle untold. 

Though in thy (lores account t one mud be, 
fornorhirig hold mefo it pleafe thee hold. 

That nothing me, a fome-thing fweet to thee. 
Make but my name thy love, and love that dill. 
And then thou Ioyeft me, for my name is Will. 


His heart wounded by her eye, 

I 'J’Hou blinde foole love, what doft thou to mine ever ! 

That they behold and fee not w | iat they foe- ^ 9 

They know what beauty, is, fee where it lie*. * 

Yet wlat the beft is, take the. word to be 
If eyes corrupt by oyer-partiall lookes, ' 

Be anchor’d in the bay where all men ride, 

W >y of eyes falsehood haft thou forged hookes, 
g' f “° */f judgement of my heart is tide i 
Why fliauldmy heart thinke that a feyerall plot, 

Sri h T tkn0 ? es ‘ hewlde worlds commonplace? 
Ormine eyes feeing this, fay this is not * 

1 0 P u ™ ,rC upon fo foule a face, 

Andmfhuiir"^ my heart and <y« have erred, 

Ocannormr/ a - f n ? c S f are th eynow transferred. 

T , ca * " ot me to juftifie the wrong, 

Wounfm Unkindne0i5 la T et u P°nmy heart, 

l i Tea 


